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Jwyl spread her wings wide as 
she stood and walked from the corner 
booth in the saloon's main room. The 
powerful dragoness hissed with enjoy- 
ment through her stretch, the sound like 
that of steam escaping from a slow 
boiling kettle. Theroom's ambient light 
took on a light green hue as it passed 
through her translucent wing mem- 
branes. Her golden dress fluttered 
about her long legs, cut low in back to 
allow for her wings, and low in front 
for effect. 

She stalked toward the bar, 
emerald green scales glittering like her 
name in the soft light. Her hair shim- 
mered with hints of red, framing her 
pointed ears, and her eyes shown hard 
as metal. Claws extended from her four 
fingered hands as she reached out, and 
gently caressed the sandy brown fur of 
the desert fox standing by the bar. 

“Are you all tired out, my little 
furling?” she said, her voice carried on 
at least three different octaves. The fox 
nearly jumped out of his fur at her touch, 
spinning around to face her. “Oh, um, 
hi. I didn't realize...” 

& that we watched you and 
Round's whole performance?" said 
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I'D, stepping out from the shadowy side 
of the booth, The fire dragon’s voice 
growled deep, scales glistening witha 
blood red hue, faintly glowing, as if lit 
from within, His golden eyes burned 
with his inner fire, He, too, spread his 
wide wings, his powerful muscles rip- 
pling beneath a black, tight fitting tank 
top. As he stretched, the dragon un- 
hooked his broadsword from the belt 
ofhis matching black shorts, and laid it 
carefully on one of the saloon’s many 
small round tables. He then pulled a 
soft black bag from the depths of the 
booth. 

Under their scrutiny, the fox fi- 
nally succeeded in getting the pants of 
his environment suit sealed about his 
waist, snapping the final button shut. 
What Round had done, he had not ex- 
pected at all. His ears continued to 
droop, and his tail curled down his leg 
in embarrassment. Two months in 
space should not have left him so “yiffy” 
that he would let a married vixen lick 
him up and down like that. Nor should 
he have enjoyed it so much. But he 
had, and he did. He turned his eyes 
away from Jwyl’s sparkling cleavage. 

“Well, I hate to run and all ...,” 
he said. 

“Oh, don’t leave yet. The night 
is young, and so are we.” Jwyl let her 
wings settle behind her. 

“What? I mean, but what ifher 
mate should come in?” The fox pulled 
out his starship’s remote control from 
inside his flight jacket, and keyed the 
initialization sequence for the power 
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(stem. 

*Youmean Bucky?” FD raised 
1eyebrow. “You don’t need to worry. 
emight enjoy your company as much 

she did.” The fire dragon’s tail 
Be back and forth, glowing eyes 
xing on the desert fox as he also 
alked slowly toward the bar. The fox, 
»wever, turned away from the 
agon's hypnotic stare, “I’m afraid I 
id better go, just to be safe. Besides, 
lave a cargo run to Proxima Centauri 
morrow.” He took one step toward 
emain entrance to the building. Jwyl's 
sht wing snapped out, blocking him 
om taking a further step, while FD 
oved in from behind, lightly grabbing 
efox's tail at the root, preventing him 
pm sidestepping out ofherreach. The 
x spun around, pulling his tail free in 
e process, but also letting FD snatch 
vay the remote control. He dangled 
hbove the fox’s head, giggling mis- 
lievously. 

“Allright, you silly dragons...” 
^e fox smiled as he spoke. 

FD's little distraction was all 
vyl needed, as she reached into the 

ick bag he passed to her. She took 

lla set of gold metal bands connected 
'athin, light weight, foot long golden 
iain. She clasped them on the fox’s 
lists just as he tried to reach for the 
note. Her swiftness left him stunned, 
she turned him to look in his eyes. 

“But we would really like you 

stay,” she said, her voice rich and 
luctive, her clawed hands holding his 
she snapped the restraints shut. 
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“We would like you to ... join 
with us, you see,” said FD. 

“What, with both of you?” said 
the fox, justa hint of worry creeping 
into his voice. The dragons nodded 
their heads in agreement as he tried to 
pull his hands free of the bands. They 
were a little loose, but not enough. “But 
I thought you two were already a 
couple?” 

“We are,” said FD. “And we 
both now know that you are not as shy 
as you seem,” said Jwyl, winking at the 
fox. “Round proved that to us.” 

The fox fought with his raging 
hormones. What could they possibly 
have in mind? Ifthey had truly wanted 
to harm him, or eat him, they would 
have done so already. He had heard 
dragon’s were empathic. Could they 
sense he was interested, that he liked 
this feeling of being in their control? His 
ears drooped again a little in submis- 
sion, but his eyes held a sharp, spar- 
kling intensity. 

“Ofcourse, we really wouldn’t 
force you,” said FD, placing the remote 
control on the bar. 

“If you really want to leave us 
...” said Jwyl, a glitter to her eyes, as 
she held atiny key between the tips of 
herlong fingers. 

The fox looked down, debate 
raging in his head. He had only been 
acquaintances with these two till now. 
Could that friendship survive if they 
became intimate? But how boring 
would his life be if he didn’t take a 
chance once ina while. Another two 
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months in space alone, that’s how, He 
looked up at them, ears perked, but 
kept his head justa little downcast, sub- 
missive. ‘TIl stay for now, lovely drag- 
ons. But just what, exactly, do you have 
inmind?” 


FDraised one eyebrow, while 
with a flick of her head Jwyl swung her 
hair back over her shoulder. She then 
whispered into her counterpart’s ear, 
bringing a delighted grin to his face. 

“Yes, a foxy sandwich, that 
would be most fun,” he said. 

“A what?” asked the fox, be- 
ginning to second guess his decision. 

"You'll see,” said Jwyl, tapping 
the fox on the nose with the tip ofher 
foreclaw. “Now be a good foxy and 
step up on this chair for a moment.” 

He followed her lead, literally, 
as she pulled him along by the chain 
connecting his wrists. He stepped up 
on the chair that FD pulled out for him, 
and as the male dragon brushed against 
his tail, thought he understood the po- 
sition they had in mind. At least stand- 
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ing on the chair he could look them in 
the eye, 

Jwyl returned the fox's stair with glis- 
tening, amber eyes, but instead of em- 
bracing him, she took a step back. 


As she did so, the fox felt another pair 
of cold metal bracelets press against his 
fur, this time around his ankles, 

“To keep you from running 
away,” said FD as he stood back up, 
his breath tickling the fox’s ear. The 
fire dragon tossed the empty black bag 
across the room, where it landed on 
the table right next to his sword. Like 
those around his wrists, this second set 
of restraints fit snug to his fur, but not 
really tight. The golden chain between 
them was long enough to let him walk, 
but, as FD had said, certainly not to 
run. 

“But with these restraints, how 
do we get his survival suit off?” FD’s 
question was rhetorical, as the fox 
could tell by his toothy grin. 

“Indeed, it would be more fun 
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just, scales to fur, as it were,” Jwyl re- 
plied, raising her arms and snapping her 
fingers. 

For a moment, a white mist 
fogged the fox’s eyes. He felt what was 
like a thousand tiny fingers lightly brush 
through his pelt. He blinked his eyes, 
and shook his head. 

They stood before each other 

as before, but now totally nude, or as 
naked as fur and scales would allow. 
Jwyl’s iridescent green shown from 
head to toe, a bit darker around the 
edges, along the joints ofher wings, and 
the tips of her breasts. Her legs were 
ong and muscular, and the fox could 
swear he saw a hint of pink blush across 
her cheeks and down her nose as she 
returned his stare. 
As he realized what she was 
staring at, he snapped his tail out of 
'D’s grasp, wrapping it about his front. 
Гће male fire dragon chuckled as the 
fox took a look at him. He, too, was 
can and muscular, red scales lighter in 
front and down between his thighs. Six 
liny nipples framed his chest, but there 
was no other sign of his maleness. 

“We fire dragons are thor- 
oughly evolved for flight,” said FD, as 
one finger of his left hand caressed a 
long slit that spread up from between 
his legs. *You'll see more of me soon 
tnough.” The embarrassed fox looked 
lown and away, but not before notic- 
ng that FD still held something with a 
polden chain in his right hand. 

Југу! lifted the fox’s bound 
hands away from his tail with one hand, 
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while gently caressing his tail with the 
other. “Such light sandy fur you have, 
and so soft.” 

“And the black highlights down 
your back,” said FD, running the flat of 
his palm down the fox’s backbone, 
making him squirm under their atten- 
tion. 

"Now, lets see just what this 
tail is protecting," said Jwyl with a 
giggle, as she pushed the fox’s tail to 
the side. “I see Round left you quite 
prepared for me." 

“Um, yes ma’am.” 

“And so polite.” Her voice al- 
most purred, her eyes glowing like tiny 
suns. She ran the tip of her claw up his 
stomach, through the milky white fur of 
his chest, raising his muzzle so his chin 
rested on the tip of her finger. She 
kissed his black nose lightly, her breath 
just brushing his whiskers. “Are you 
ready for me, my darling little furling?” 

He nodded, barely a twitch, 
his ears flicking just enough to let her 
know his approval. He was lost inher 
eyes. Jwyl grasped her captive by his 
waist and lifted him right off the chair. 
Fora moment the fox actually thought 
they were flying, but she never left the 
ground. Her strength and swiftness 
surprised him, and they settled gently 
to the carpeted floor. Wings folded 
carefully behind her, she lay back and 
set the fox upon her stomach, his legs 
to either side of her. 

She pulled on the chain be- 
tween his wrists, bringing him nose to 
nose with her. She kissed him, long 
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and passionately, and he returned the 
favor by licking up the bridge of her 
nose, and nuzzling against her chin and 
along her pointed, tapered ears. Her 
scales felt incredibly smooth beneath 
his soft fur, and he let his hands linger 
onher shoulders, holding himself'up on 
his elbows as he straddled her curva- 
ceous frame. 

Љу hugged the fox close to 
her, letting him rest on top of her body 
as she ran her clawed fingers easily 
through the fur on his back. Her body 
felt warm against his chest, not the cool 
lizard-like feel he had expected. He 
gave her shoulders a gentle rub as he 
continued to nuzzle her neck, wanting 
to return all the 
pleasure she was giving him. Her rosy 
scent filled his nostrils, and she giggled 
at his touch, her rough breathing bounc- 
ing the fox around on top of her. 

“As much fun as you are to 
snuggle,” she whispered, “I really need 
you in another position.” 

The fox gave her muzzle one 
more tiny lick as she moved her arms 
under his chest, and with her hands 
grasping his shoulders, pushed him 
slowly down her body. He raised his 
elbows and his knees and slid along her 
smooth belly, much to his thrill, until his 
head rested between her breasts. Jwyl 
let her left hand rub down between 
them, feeling through the soft fur 
pressed to her stomach and passing 
between her fingers. She soon found 
what she sought, and guided the now 
very erect fox to and within her. 
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Her touch was gentle, but firm, 
and he raised himself slightly on his 
knees to assist her in positioning him. 
Jwylthen put her hands around the base 
of his tail, and pushed him slowly, 
deeply, within her. Eyes shut, she 
sighed and hissed, her cheeks flushed 
pink like the insides of her ears. The 
fox, too, began to growl and purr with 
pleasure, as the dragoness took in ev- 
ery bitofhim. The warmth surround- 
ing him was surprising; dragons did in- 
deed have fire in their hearts. The dif- 
ference in the length of their bodies put 
his head right between her breasts, and 
he began to nuzzle there as she rubbed 
his behind, then up his sides, 

He cupped her breasts, one in 
each hand, feeling their soft, supple 
form, beginning a gentle massage. The 
chain connecting the bands around his 
wrists kept him from putting his hands 
anywhere else; it was just the right 
length. With his knees tightly pressing 
her thighs together, he began a slow, 
rhythmic rocking motion, keeping time 
with his massage. 

The fox snuggled deeper into 
the dragoness, hearing her growling and 
humming in an ever increasing pitch, 
letting his fur slide along her smooth 
emerald scales. His head rolled be- 
tween her breasts, and his mouth found 
its way to one. He licked around the 
areola, tentatively at first, sampling its 
sweetness. 

She in turn licked and nuzzled 
the top of his head, and with her en- 
couragement he was soon licking them 
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both in long slow strokes. He then let 
his teeth gently scrape around the scales 
of her breasts, the sharp points send- 
ing chills down her spine, as his tongue 
titillated her. 

“Oh, my little furling,” she whis- 
pered, as he slowly sucked on her, his 
tongue licking up and downas his hips 
rocked slowly back and forth. Her 
claws dug deep into his pelt right 
through to his skin, scratching and rub- 
bing all up and down his back, making 
him snuggle and writhe, lick and mouth 
her all the more. The fox suddenly froze 
as he realized a third clawed hand was 
massaging his shoulders, and working 
its way down his backbone. He shiv- 
ered at FD’s touch, as he turned his 
head to look the fire dragon in the eye. 
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her teeth, her eyes barely open. 

“Tf you will have me?" replied 
ЕР, his ears swiveled forward, eyes 
burning like two amber suns. “May I 
join with you, my foxy?” 

The fox’s eyes traveled along 
the dragon’s smooth body, following 
every aerodynamic curve down to his 
belly. Where before there had been 
only a slit, now the dragon’s erection 
stood fully exposed, glistening with a 
deep, fiery red. 

“But... I mean, I’ve never...” 
The fox couldn't look away, but instinc- 
tively his tail dropped protectively be- 
tween his legs. 

“I will be slow and gentle,” said 
FD, his right hand now massaging the 
fox’s rump. 


“Oh... you've come to join us, 
my powerful dragon?” Jwyl's whis- 
pered voice hissed pleasantly through 


His left hand still held the one 
remaining metal band. 
Jwyl kissed between the fox's 
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ars, drawing his attention. “We will not 
огсе you. Itis your choice.” The fox 
olled his head softly between her 
jreasts, then with eyes closed said, 
‘Yes. Tam your’s, my dragons.” 

FD knelt behind the fox, care- 
Шу positioning his legs on either side 
if Jwyl’s, forcing the fox’s out to the 
mit of the chain binding his ankles. His 
wn body still locked tightly within her, 
he fox rested on her stomach, her 
lands holding him by his shoulders. 
‘he fire dragon leaned forward, letting 
is left hand run up the fox’s back, the 
oarser guard hairs scraping through 
'D's claws. The fox arched his back 
» the touch, raising his head, and in 
joing so letting the fire dragon pass the 
лега band he had been holding in his 
ight hand over the fox’s nose. 

“We mustn’t have you biting 
ie lovely Jwyl in the throws of our 
assion,” FD said as he secured the 
ıuzzle’s chain behind the fox’s head. 
he metal was warm from FD’s hold- 
18 it, and not too tight about the fox’s 
ose, His whiskers were free, but there 
(as no way he could open his mouth. 
he dragon’s hand dallied about the 
xs nose, a single claw tip running 
own his chin and around his throat. 
he fox’s heart raced. There would 
t no further discussion. 

FD placed both his hands on 
je fox’s rump, and began to tease both 
irand flesh, while Jwyl’s fingers played 
¡ong the fox’s ribs. He giggled and 
juirmed and wiggled, tickling Jwyl in 
¡turn with his entire furry body. He 
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reflexively pulled againstthe chains con- 
necting his wrists and ankles, and kept 
trying to lick the lady dragon’s breasts, 
but the golden metal bands about his 
nose and wrists and ankles held tight. 
So he nuzzled her with his cold nose, 
making her gasp. 

He felt the fire dragon’s heat 
before he felt his presence, as FD raised 
the fox’s tail. His heart pounded, the 
blood rushing like wind through his ears 
as he waited for the fire dragon for 
what seemed forever, but FD only 
paused amomentto make sure all were 
ready. With a wink from Jwyl, he 
pushed very slowly, very gently, into the 
fox’s rump. His warm, smooth, slick 
form slid in like a hot knife through but- 
ter, right to it’s limit, in turn pushing the 
fox even deeper into the dragoness. 

The fox would have gasped if 
he could have opened his mouth. Jwyl 
shivered as she felt his heavy breathing 
across her breasts. FD leaned forward, 
pressing their furry friend between 
them, rocking back and forth very 
slowly, feeling the fox’s muscles clamp 
down on him with each forward thrust. 
He let his fingers 
continue to massage the fox's rump and 
sides, drawing deep furrows and cir- 
cular patterns in his pelt. He spread 
his wings above them, mantling them 
like a powerful bird of prey would its 
catch. 

Jwyl opened her eyes as the 
cooling breeze caressed the scales of 
her cheeks and neck. She took her 
hands from the fox’s shoulders and 
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“T’m glad you enjoyed me so 
much," said the fox witha giggle as soon 
as Ју! had removed the muzzle band. 
“You two may play’ with me any time 
youlike.” 

“We are glad you enjoyed us,” 

said Jwyl, passing the tiny gold key to 
FD. 
\ “And we will take you up on 
hat offer quite often,” said FD witha 
wicked grin as he removed the bands 
[rom the fox’s wrists and ankles. 

“My silly dragons,” said the fox 
with a laugh, “Thank you, you two are 
wonderful. But really need my clothes 
Jack, so I can get back to my ship.” 

With asnap of her claws, Jwyl 
sought all their clothes back, her magic 

eaving them fresh and clean. “Where 
lo you have to go?” 


— nun 
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“A space research facility near 
Proxima Centauri, only a day round 
trip, with time to eat and sleep, too. 
Why do you ask?” 

“Um, no reason,” said Jwyl. 
“Just curious.” 

“Say, is the gravity adjustable 
in your ship?” asked FD, as he 
dropped the golden chains and bands 
of the restraint set back in their black 
bag. 

“Ofcourse.” 

"I mean, its just that I’ve never 
done it in zero-gee ...” said FD as he 
retrieved his sword. Југу giggled at his 
idea. 

“Hold that thought fora 
couple days,” said the fox, as he 
walked toward the main door of the 
saloon. “The main cargo bay will be 
empty when I get back.” 


The End 
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THOSE DARN 
PARALLEL 
WORLDS... 


By Our Very Own... 
UMBRAWOLF! 


I was once like you—sitting in front of a 
computer screen, reading yiffy stories, 
living a significant part of my life online, 
Then І moved..to a quiett place in the 
woods, where I thought Т would be happy. 
It seemed so perfect, I could go to work 
each day, from 8:00 to 5:00, 

come home, soak in the hot tub, and then 
get on the internet, where I would stay 
until Iwas tired. Things didn't work out 
quite that way. 

T was a tall, male human — around 
six feet in height, of a somewhat heavy 
build. I used the gym to work out often, 
and so remained well-muscled. Working out 
was one of the few things T did solely for 
my own benefit. I loved the way I looked. 

My eyes were a piercing pale 
green, dotted with gold flecks and a gold 
ring in the center of each. X was told this 
comes from my Native American heritage, 
though T did not look like much of a Na- 
tive American. My skin was a neutral Cau- 
casian, and I always would get a dark tan 
in the summer, whether I tried to or not. 
T perpetually looked half-shaved, no mat- 
ter what I did. Aside from a recurring 
itch, it did not bother me much. My friend 
referred to me as a “grizzly bear." 

At work, my features must have 
made me noticeable, because I began re- 
ceiving hits from my co-workers, both male 
and female. I surprised myself by respond- 
ing the most to a man I worked closely 
with. He had a shock of red hair, and a 
pleasant face. His build was slighter than 
mine, and he was a bit shorter. A smile 
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often graced his face, which he managed 
to keep cleanly shaven, revealing his sharp 
Jaw line. Those around him were mainly in 
a good mood, as he constantly cracked 
jokes. I was not the only one to be at- 
tracted by him, I noticed a lively lot of 
women coming on to him also. Surprising 
myself even more, I was jealous of them. 
At that time, I knew his name to be Gre- 


One day, I found myself working 
on a particularly obnoxious computer mal- 
function in our "office," which in reality 
was a small corner of the building sectioned 
off by cardboard panels. Furiously typing 
away, I suddenly noticed a presence over 
my shoulder, Turning my head to the left, 
I saw Greg, leaning over me and staring 
intently at the screen. He was supporting 
himself on the desk, his left arm just next 
to my left hand. His other hand came 
around my back and rested on the desk to 
my right. I continued typing for a few 
more seconds, and then stopped. He seemed 
to be closer to me than usual. I turned to 
him. 

"What are you doing tonight?" 
What?l?! Was that те2121 

A smile grew on his lips, which I 
noticed to be particularly red at that mo- 
ment. "I was planning on going home." 

Of course, had I really expected 
a real answer? “How about a short detour 
first? Say...to dinner?" 

Had it been possible, I would've 
thought he got even closer to me. 

"Love to," he answered softly. 

I felt his right shoulder touch my 
back, and then he got up and walked back 
to his station to resume his work. 

‘That's it then' I thought, 'Z've 
Just asked another man out on a date! I 
Shook my head disbelievingly but pleased, 
and went back to trying to solve my 
onscreen problem. 

At precisely 5:00 PM, a message 
appeared on my screen. "Your soul may 
belong to God, but your ass is mine. Be 
here tomorrow, ON TIME, or it's yours. 
—Bill"^ Bill was the supervisor. I had 
come to accept that he really believed that 
Statement, because he could often be seen 
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grabbing the rears of the office women, 
and a few of the men's. I didn't mind too 
much, but mine was one of his favored 
butts, But I thought that if he didn't stop 
soon, he'd be sued for misconduct. I was 
amazed that it hadn't happened already. 

T realized that I was staring at 
ablank screen; my computer had shut down 
Теп seconds after the message appeared. 
Greg was standing next to me, smiling down 
at me. 

' “Ready?” 

"Sure," I said. “Let's go." I rose 
and we walked out to our cars together, 
when I realized that I had no idea where 
to go. I did most of my own cooking, so I 
didn't know any restaurants or diners in 
town, 

“So where are we going?” he asked, 

Hmmmm... T made а snap decision, 
"My place.” I gaped inwardly at myself. 
Greg shot a look at me over the car roof. 
‘Way to go, idiot! Scare him off before it 
starts! Expecting him to get in his car 
and drive off, I watched him carefully. 
Instead, he looked at me and raised his 
eyebrows mockingly. 

"A little much for a first date, 
don't you think?” 

I just grinned and shook my head, 


ху 


The sweet aromas of spices bak- 
ng into seasoned beef, buttery whipped 
dotatoes, and fresh garden salad greens 
floated about the kitchen, drifting into the 
lining room where Greg was sitting, He 
nhaled deeply, and then sighed, tapping his 
foot with playful impatience. 

Having donned an apron and chef's 
tat, I prepared two dinner plates. I had 
{ready set up two places at the table and 
lurned the lights down to a comfortable, 
озу intensity, accented by slim blue 
jandles in the centerpieces, One plate in 
lach hand, I thrust out my stomach and 
yegan singing in mock Italian, dancing and 
viggling my way over to him. I stopped 
¡ext to him and held out his plate, grin- 
ling. He applauded my performance and I 
lowed gravely. Both of us laughed. 
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I seated myself across from him 
and uncorked the bottle of wine sitting in 
middle of the table. It must have been a 
lively bottle, because the cork shot off 
and hit the ceiling, followed by a stream 
of foamy wine. I looked up just in time to 
see wine falling towards my face. I closed 
my eyes and the descending liquid splat- 
tered all over my head and shoulders. Greg 
fell into convulsions of laughter, as drops 
of wine slid down my face. I couldn't help 
but grin. 

“If you don't shut up, I'll make 
you lick it off!" He stopped for a moment 
and looked at me thoughtfully, then went 
into throes of laughter again. 

"Promise?" 

"No." E chuckled and went into the 
bathroom to wash off. 

When 1 came back into the dining 
room, my glass was filled and the table had 
been wiped down. Greg looked up at me 
patiently. 

"Can we eat, now that it's cold?" 
he asked, as steam rose from his plate. 
"It smells so good, I've been dying here, 
waiting." 

I smiled from across the table. 
"Dig in." We both began shoveling food 
into our mouths, barely mannerly. 

"Ummm...it's ahh...great..." he said, 
none too confidently. He then turned his 
back to me and made exaggerated gagging 
movements. I laughed. 

"Screw youl Eat. It's free." 

He turned back to me. "Oh? You 
mean I can't pay you pack...in_any_ way?" 

I grinned. "I didn't say that.” 

"Ah, I thought so." I thought I 
could see his eyes twinkling. "Actually, 
it's very good," he said, taking another 
mouthful. "I'm glad you decided to cook, 
none of the restaurants' food turns out 
anything like this." 

"Thanks." 

"Anytime, and I mean it. You can 
cook for me whenever you want." 

"Gee, I'm honored,” I chuckled and 
finished my dinner, him doing the same. 


ok 
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After dinner, we picked out a 
movie from my vast collection and settled 
down to watch, He stretched out on the 
couch, and I slumped into the chair. 

After awhile, I heard him mutter 
something about driving home. "What?" 

“I don't think I should drive home 
tonight. You know, what with the alcohol 
I've had and all." 

Smiling, I spoke. "You hada glass 
of wine with dinner. I doubt they'd get 
you for driving under the influence." 

"Shut up..I'm trying to find an 
excuse to stay." I laughed, and watched 
him as he sat up. "You have any blankets?” 

"Only the ones on my bed, sorry." 

"Then how am I supposed to stay 
warm? Could catch cold, you know." He 
looked at me expectantly. I chuckled and 
Shook my head, not entirely believing of 
what I was about to do, Standing, I walked 
to the couch and sat next to him. He curled 
up against me and I put my arm around him. 

"Much better." He sighed softly. 
I smiled. 

After abit, he turned his head up 
to look at me and whispered, "You can't 
really believe any of this is happening, can 
you?" T lowered my gaze to his face...and 
gasped. 

I pulled away and slid on my back 
to the other side of the couch. Amused, he 
watched me. 

“What's wrong?" 

"Greg, umm.. there's a...ahh, 
you're...Ummm... YOU'RE GROWING A 
SNOUT!" 

He chuckled lowly, “Oh, I thought 
something was wrong.“ 

My jaw dropped in shock...and it 
felt heavy. I brought my hand up, and hit 
the end of my nose by accident, My nose 
had just moved forward several inches. And 
it was wet...T was growing a muzzle too! 
My hand also felt funny. T looked at it, 
and instead of a hand, I saw a paw, cov- 
ered with black fur. I looked around. My 
house seemed to be melting in blue flames. 

"WHAT THE HELL?PI" There 
was an explosion of white fire, and then 
blackness. 

Shook my head, trying to clear the white 
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sparks shooting in my eyes. Slowly, my 
vision returned, and WOW did it return! 

Iwas standing on a grass-covered 
bluff, overlooking a lush green valley. A 
Shimmering silver lake lay half hidden in 
haze at the far end of the valley, being 
fed by a healthy blue river. At the mouth 
of the river lay a sprawling city — it ap- 
peared to be made entirely of beautiful 
white marble buildings. I inhaled sharply 
at the grandeur of the scene. 

Suddenly I felt a hand, or rather 
a paw, on my shoulder, I turned and sawa 
sight I never thought I would ever be able 
to see. Standing there was a perfectly 
formed russet fox-morph, with white- 
tipped paws and tail, as well as a pool of 
white running from his throat down along 
his chest and belly to his exposed sheath. 
I felt my jaw drop open. 

"Greg?" 

He smiled. "Yeah, it's me." His 
eyes traveled up and down my body, and he 
grinned. "Not bad, 

I figured you'd be a wolf." He 
took a step closer to me as I realized the 
changes in my body. 

"Oh REALLY?. What is going 
оп2 2“ I wanted to jump, scream, wave 
my arms wildly about my head, anything...but 
I couldn't move. I just stood there, star- 
ing at him, the shock of the sudden trans- 
formation still holding me fast. My mind 
would not accept seeing Greg as a fox. He 
was human, or was...and he still should have 
been human, goddammit! Then I looked at 
my own body, the massive wolven features 
replacing my smaller human ones. Slowly, 
reality began to unpeel, layer by layer, until 
T could finally reckon with what had hap- 


My thoughts were dragging along 
the lines of, ‘Okay, he's a fox, youre a 
wolf...that can happen, really, it can... when 
all the years of my love for anthropomor- 
phic characters hit me, Right then, in that 
instant, I became a part of the new world 
I had been thrust into. This new Earth 
opened its arms and held me, telling me that 
everything would be alright, and that this 
was 
the way things were supposed to be, Greg 
saw the change wash over me. 

“Look at yourself, and tell me you 
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lon't want this." So I looked at myself. 
I was about a foot taller than he 
vas, with a large muzzle and mobile, erect 
ointy ears. I could feel the power in the 
^assive muscles I had developed, and I 
nconsciously flexed them, determining 
there each one was and how it worked. I 
ould feel my tail behind me, swishing back 
ind forth through the air. I looked down 
ind saw my furry sheath and balls, and I 
ould even feel their weight pulling against 
iy crotch. I began to think I could get 
sed to this body. 
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Greg caught my gaze then, and held 
for a few seconds. Then he stepped for- 
ard and embraced me before I could re- 
‘t. I was startled, but the feel of his 
arm, soft body against mine enticed me 
| put my arms around him and hold him 
bse. He murrred softly into my chest 
d sighed, slowly stroking the rich, black 
r on my back. Involuntarily, I murred 
well, the new sensation produced by the 
ir overwhelmed me, and my chest contin- 
d to rumble in contentment. 
| "I'm sorry,” I head Greg whisper. 
‚should have told you about this before 
prising you with it." 

I squeezed him affectionately. 
t's alright. I'm just... don't know. This 


Alfumatives 
place is almost exactly like something out 
of my dreams. I can't believe I'm actually 
herel" We both held each other silently 
for the next few moments. The tension in 
my body slowly dissipated, and I felt slack 
and weak at the release. I clutched him 
tightly for support, and a few happy tears 
Squeezed out of my tightly shut eyes. Greg 
rubbed my shoulders, and hushed me. At 
length, he stepped back and looked at me. 
Gently, and carefully, he brushed the tears 
out of my fur, and stroked my muzzle gen- 
tly. 

He smiled at me. "I know, all of 
us felt that way when we came here. It's 
a place you can come to sort out your 
thoughts, a place to retreat when life gets 
rough, or a place for you to live your life." 


"Really? I can live 
here...forever?" 
He nodded. "There's an entire 


universe here." Taking my hand, he led me 
down from the bluff and onto a path run- 
ning up from the city into the mountains. 
"I think you'll like this place." 

I allowed him to lead me, still 
dazed by the suddeness of my journey and 
by my disbelief. As I continued to ponder 
what had happened in the last few minutes, 
Greg stopped suddenly, and turned to me. 
His eyes grabbed mine, and I felt his pas- 
sion ignite and spread through him. It 
caught me off guard. He watched me try 
to pull myself together for a few moments, 
he then stepped forward and planted his 
muzzle on mine. Right then I felt very 
much together. 

For a while, both of us stood 
there, locked together in one of the most 
fiery kisses I have ever had. After a time, 
I felt his tongue brush across my thin, 
black lips, and I parted my jaws to give 
him access. His smooth tongue slid along 
mine, and tickled the roof of my mouth. I 
slipped mine into his mouth, and ran it along 
his teeth. He tasted exotic, sweet and 
watery, and I knew I had to have more of 
him. 

Gently, I laid him down on the 
ground, and straddled him. He murred and 
flexed his fingers and toes as I washed 
his muzzle with my tongue. With one hand, 
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I caressed his silky sheath, delicately trac- 
ing the rim. His long, slender penis slowly 
emerged from its berth. I gripped it 
lightly in my paw and skimmed my fist back 
and forth along its length. He moaned loudly 
and arched his back. Quickly, I put my 
other paw beneath him and rubbed down his 
back, working my toward the root of his 
tail. I grasped the fuzzy thing and tugged 
gently on hit. Greg suddenly went stiff, 
his eyes rolling up and his tongue lolling 
out. I smiled at his reaction and kept up 
ту erotic doings. 

More quickly than I expected, he 
snapped out of his trance and put both paws 
on my chest, pushing me back until I was 
laying on the ground and he was kneeling 
between my legs. He bent his neck down 
and licked my sagging ball sack. I closed 
my eyes and let myself be swept away by 
the feathery feeling of his tongue on my 
scrotum. My sheath swelled and let its 
ward extend into the open. My bright red 
shaft was fully erect, pulsing slightly with 
my heartbeat. Greg engulfed in his muzzle, 
and worked it up and down with his tongue. 
T groaned and thrust my hips up into his 
mouth, wanting more of the sexy feelings 
he was giving me. 

Allat once, the rhythmic sucking 
on my cock ceased, and I cried out. Open- 
ing my eyes, I saw him moving to kneel over 
my cock, ready to sink it into his tail hole. 
My penis stiffened even more in anticipa- 
tion, and my balls drew up alittle. Smiling 
at me, he lowered himself onto me, and I 
gasped at the incredible warm tightness 
as my cockhead poked through his anal ring 
and deep into his rear. I grabbed his beau- 
tiful butt with my paws and thrust my head 
forward, taking his hard member into my 
mouth. Together, we set a driving pace 
with each thrust of my dick into him, I 
slid my mouth to the tip of his pink penis, 
and back down again as he rose off of me. 
We continued like this for some time, un- 
til I saw his knot swell and pop out of his 
sheath. 

I sucked in his entire length, and 
focused on massaging his knot with my 
teeth. I felt my own rising, and Greg must 
have to. He began working at a frenzied 
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rate, almost vibrating on my cock. The 
intensity of the sensation was unlike any- 
thing I had ever felt. Immediately my knot 
popped out, and just as it did Greg thrust 
down upon it with full force, squeezing it 
into his ass. He cried out at that instant, 
and shot his thick salty semen down my 
throat, which I swallowed greedily. He kept 
vibrating against my knot, and before long 
my testicles drew up tight against the root 
of my dick and convulsed three times be- 
fore loosing my load deep into his abdo- 
men, all while he was still cumming into my 
mouth. 

For the next thirty seconds we 
shook against each other, emptying our 
procreative juices into one another. T had 
never had an orgasm as a wolf before. The 
experience was totally unlike anything I 
had ever done as a human. I thought the 
strength of my climax would tear me apart. 
But eventually we both calmed down. Greg 
laid his head on my chest and lay silently, 
panting. My arms and legs were spread 
out on the ground, and I lay staring into 
Heaven, my still pulsing cock beginning to 
soften. Greg wrapped his arms around me 
and held me until my canine penis finally 
shrank enough to withdrew from his hole, 

After a while, I'm not sure how 
long, I heard him chuckling softly. The 
sun had gone lower in the sky, and the moun- 
tains cast huge shadows over the valley. 

"What?" I asked, grinning down 
at him. 

“We still need to go to the city," 
he said. 

"Fine. But let's wait for a little. 
Ilike this," I told him, stroking his back. 

"Mmmm. Me too." He looked up 
at me and nuzzled my neck. I smiled and 
licked his cheek. We fellasleep for awhile 
in that position, my wrapped around him 
like a great black furry blanket. It was 
the most comfortable sleep I had ever had, 
When next we woke up, he took me to the 
city. 


THE END 
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The Dragon and The 
Rabat 


By 
FyrDrgon 


Dusk had jut began to set in as the 
Stranger walked up to the building. He 
looked up at the sky as it began to show 
the colors of the setting sun. Night would 
be here soon, not soon enough he thought. 
The only comfort that brought him was the 
darkness as she came... when she seemed to 
come just for him, and wrap her cold, black 
cloak around him. Looking around he saw 
people walking here and there, hover cars 
flew over the street as some were getting 
off work, some going home, some out to 
part and other has other nightly arrange- 
ments no doubt. The sign above the door 
had said "The Dog House' it was heard to 
have a good reputation so he decided to 
try it. Although not much of a drinker, he 
occasionally stopped into different tav- 
erns to find some company for a couple 
hours, any longer than that and he couldn't 
stand it and had to get away. 
He had only enjoyed the company of a few 
people in the recent years, those who had 
made him forget the worst of times, and 
also his job, and He hadn't seen most of 

[them in months and missed those few he 
called friends. Shrugging and with a soft 
sad sigh he wrapped his scaled hand around 
the door knob, twisted slightly, pulled the 
door open and stepped into the semi-dark 

| room, his red scales almost turning black 
under the light. Waiting for his eyes to 
adjust by the door, he looked around the 
jroom, it was already full and buzzed with 
activity of talk and laughter, stepping 
through the crowd and set himself on a 
large barstool in the center of the bar. 
The tender, a large, tough looking and well 

{muscled Rottweiler stood wiping a glass 

| down, his strong body adorned with a spiked 
collar and numerous piercing's in both ears, 
The Powerful Canine came over with smile 


Alfurnatives 
at the corner of his muzzle, mentioned 
something about dragons being a rare site 
anywhere nowadays. He asked the newcomer 
what he'd like the dragons answer prompted 
him to take down an container of an old 
Earth drink, a deep amber liquid that was 
called whiskey. The bartender smiled up 
at the dragon and poured the shot, setting 
it in front of him with a nod, barely paus- 
ing, he moved off to the far end of the bar 
to serve others that were waiting. Not 
looking back at the dragon as he sat look- 
ing at the lifeless brown liquor as if the 
answer he was seeking was within it. Shrug- 
ging his broad shoulders and witha twitch 
of his tail he could feel eyes staring at 
him, he didn't mind it and was even used to 
it, this was the first for many to see a 
real dragon. You couldn't blame their curi- 
osity; after all with all the pseudo-drag- 
ons in the known worlds, you were lucky if 
you ever did see a real standard one. Most 
of the dragon population, just as it had 
happened before in history, had been wiped 
out by overenthusiastic hunters and then 
the war had taken it's toll, those that had 
survived had either scattered or gone into 
hiding. The most feared and powerful crea- 
ture in myth and history was now the rar- 
est and thought one of the weakest one. 
‘It's ironic what a twist of fate can do' he 
thought, then threw back his head and 
drowned the glassfull of whiskey in one 
swallow. The liquid ran down his open throat 
with no reaction to him, he chuckled si- 
lently thinking about how some furs eyes 
watered and they gagged, their gasping 
breaths claiming how hot or strong it was. 
He always had found the less heat resis- 
tant furs amusing for their frailties. The 
big canine came and refilled his glass si- 
lently, nodding silently to the tender, he 
took the drink and with the glass in his 
hand spun the barstool slightly and looked 
around the room. There were furs, and 
scales of every kind, from the most com- 
mon canids, felines, equines, lizards and 
snake breeds to the other slightly smaller 
breeds like raccoons, kangaroos and skunks. 
There was even a few of the mythical 
breeds, a unicorn with a golden horn 
sprouting from his forehead was also 
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watching the room, he smiled a little at a 
naga in the corner kissing a wolf. Pool games 
were being played for outrageous sums of 
credits that were sitting on the table edge, 
several games of darts were being thrown 
and many mixed couples were making out in 
the darkened corners of the enormous room. 
Minutes turned into hours as the digital 
clocked silently ticked along, furs came and 
furs went, the scene ever changing. The 
large dragon had watched, enjoying the 
contact with others, however slight, and 
was growing weary, he was finding himself 
ready to take his leave when a shadowed 
figured walked through the door. 
The way in which he carried himself caught 
the dragons attention, a soft shiver rippled 
through his wings and down his back. He 
watched enthralled as the newcomer strode. 
confidently to the bar, a spring in each of 
step. He was a bit of an odd creature, the 
finely scaled dragon had not seen his type 
before. The stranger was dressed in very 
old but clean jeans that were torn in two 
or three places along the legs and had a 
heavy dark cloak draped over his shoulders 
and seemed to be using it to hide his right 
arm, He sat down at the empty stool next 
to the dragon and ordered a drink. Shaking 
his head the dragon tried to get the sleepi- 
ness from his eyes, raising a clawed hand 
to catch the big Rotweillers attention, and 
signaling he wanted to pay for his tab. 
Stretching slightly as he stood and ready- 
ing himself to leave he was a little sur- 
prised when he heard a quiet voice next to 
him. "Never seen you around here before" 
The newcomers eyes turning to look fully 
at the deep colored dragon beside him. 
Turning his head to look directly at the 
odd fur, the dragon blinked a few times 
and saw him stare back with big eyes filled 
with a curious interest. "I'm kind of new 
in these parts" the dragon responded in 
his usual quiet voice, “how about you, I've 
never seen anyone quite like you, and I've 
seen a lot of the galaxy." The cloaked 
stranger chuckled softly as he smiled 
"Could say I'm new too." then he looked 
over at the pool table and then looked back 
at the dragon. “Fancy a game?" After a 
short pause the dragon nodded, curious 
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enough to forget his sleepiness for awhile 
and they both headed over to the empty 
table. While he picked out a cue stick the 
other racked the balls with an ease of long 
practice. Carefully placing each of the 
balls on the table in the triangle form, 
slowly sliding it off with ease, walked over 
to hang it on the hook and picked out a 
stick to use."I'm Thunder Wing by the way 
“holding out his hand “but everyone calls 
me TW" He smiled as he introduced him- 
self. The dragon took his hand and softly 
shook it,"My name is one you couldn't pro- 
nounce but it translates to Fire Dragon 
or FD if you want." His voice still soft as 
he gently shook the paw he had was hold- 
ing. TW gave him a small smile and shook, 
“Mind if i break?" Gesturing with his 
head at the table waiting ready for a 
game, "No, go ahead, be my guest." dragon 
moved back to give him room. TW nodded 
and bent over the table. FD found himself 
with time to look over this mysterious 
Thunder Wing character, his eyes taking 
him in from top to tail and back again, As 
TW took his shot, FD noticed his tail 
Sneaking from under the cloak was that of 
a lion, while he had the long ears and the 
feet of a rabbit. As he watched TW line 
up his shot, he shrugged his cloak to one 
side revealing his most noticeable charac- 
teristic, he had wings, big and leathery, 
almost dragon like in their build.FD Couldn't 
help but wonder if he was a genetic mu- 
tant? Not that it would matter to him. 
His fur was a soft looking, light golden 
brown, not long or short, and it covered 
him from ear tip to toes. The dragon stood 
behind him and watched the tail swish back 
and forth till he realized he was staring 
and quickly diverted his eyes hoping Thun- 
der wouldn't notice. The rabbit creature 
stood grumbling at a lousy break, side step- 
ping to allow FD to shoot. 
Bending over the table FD lined the stick 
up with the cue ball, double checked his 
aim and shot, *pop* the ball went rolling 
hit the wall and bounced into the middle of 
a nest of balls, not sinking one of them. 
TW shorted good naturedly and took his 
shot, the cue smacking the white cue ball 
sending the rest of the solid and striped 
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balls flying across the green felt in all 
directions. FD Cleared his throat to get 
his attention, "T..um. Well I was wonder- 
ing..." the dragons words trailed off, not 
sure how to finish his question. 
TW quirked his eyebrow at FD, smiling a 
little "You want to know what I am?" FD 
nodded feeling alittle embarrassed, Thun- 
der Wing chuckled and only smiled wider. 
"Its okay, I get asked that a lot." Stand- 
ing up and leaning against his cue stick, 
"I'm a Rabat, born on a planet called 
Rabatopian. I doubt you heard of it, it's 
pretty far out there." 
FD only nodded again, swallowing a little 
ithe idea of him being a mutant but his cu- 
iosity only grew about this creature...this 
abat as he listened to him talk. He liked 
he idea of awhole planet of Rabat's being 
ssible, and a planet never before charted, 
this was interesting fur indeed’. 
"You going to shoot or what?" 
"Huh? Oh sorry." FD smiled at the reminder 
nd stepped up, took his shot and yawned 
5 he stood up. "Sorry, guess the lack of 
leep is catching up to me. Would you mind 
f I took a rain check?" 
Naaa its okay, this game gets boring af- 
er awhile." TW racked his cue as he 
hrugged a little, still smiling. 
D nodded gratefully and smiled “Thanks, 
need to grab a cab and get some sleep" 
ne of TWs ears perked alittle, "You need 
h lift? I can give you one if you want." 
D's smile widened, “Really? i would really 
ppreciate it. Т have a ship moored down 
+ dock 18, It's not that far, just too far 
o walk." 
No problem, let get out of here." TW ges- 
alured towards the door and shrugged his 
loak back over his shoulders. 
+(D merely nodded and followed the Rabat 
ut of the bar and into the darkened park- 
g lot and watched as the Rabat unlocked 
is hover car. FD admired it's sleekness 
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neatly though side streets and smaller 
roads, they reached the main highway and 
headed south to the space docks. 
"Auto Pilot to destination" he commanded 
and then let go of the wheel, The computer 
took control, it's tinny words responding 
"Auto Drive ON." TW laid back in his chair 
and smiled over at his passenger. FD try- 
ing to stifle a yawn returned his smile and 
leaned his head on the side of the vehicle 
enjoying the peace and letting himself go 
into deep thought. 

The sudden shock of being awakened by 
someone shaking him, bought him alert in- 
stantly, turning within a second and had 
his hand around the throat of who had 
touched him. His claws digging into the 
soft throat tissue caused a gasp and sur- 
prised yelp to come from the intruder as 
he wrapped his hand around the dragons 
scaled arm trying ineffectively to pull him 
off. "H.hey..F.. FD.. itss me... TWIl" The 
Rabat squeaked through the throttling as 
his air was cut off. FD blinked hard as 
reality set back in, quickly coming to his 
senses and pulled his arm back quickly, still 
shocked and looked at the Rabat breathing 
hard and holding his slightly bruised throat, 
embarrassed at his behavior. 

“L.I'm so sorry, I didn't mean to do that, 
It's was instinct..* His voice trailing off 
as he became concerned “Are you okay 
Thunder Wing? I'm so sorry" Thunder Wing 
just blinked and nodded, bring his hands 
away from his throat to show his fingers 
covered in fresh blood. FD hissed to him- 
self at the damage he had inflicted, al- 
most whimpering under his breath and went 
to touch TW face in a silent apology. Fire 
Dragon flinched as TW pulled away quickly 
watching the big dragon with wide eyes 
showing a wary sense of distrust. 
“Oh god, I'm sorry TW... Please, let me 
see?" His pain for having harmed this 
stranger obvious in his voice, gently reach- 
ing out again, pausing for TW's permis- 
sion. 


Continued on Page 28 
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The Rabat allowed him to turn and bend his 
neck to the side a bit. “Damn it" The guilt 
clear as he whispered under his breath look- 
{ ing at the puncture wounds his claws had 
left. They weren't too bad except for one 
that oozed blood a little more then the 
others, 

"I'm so, so sorry" Looking up to TWs 
eyes, “Will you let me take care of it 
please?" 

Still not speaking, TW just looked at 
the dragon with cautious eyes then nodded 
slowly just once. Opening the door beside 
him, Fire jumped out and moved around to 
the drivers side. Opening the door he gen- 
| tly took the Rabats arm and helped him out. 
The same shivery feeling he had felt in 
the bar rushed over him again as he touched 
the soft brown fur of the Rabat. Shrug- 
ging it off he waited until TW stood be- 
fore him and smiled in what he hoped was a 
jreassuring way. Pulling out a cloth from 
under his armor Fire wrapped it gently 
around the red stained fur of TWs neck, 
pointing to an almost blue black ship about 
100 yards away. His eyes filled with con- 
cern for his patient and his voice gentle 
ith concern and worry, "That's my ship, 
Docked at #18, can you make it okay?" 
W gave a soft smile and nod, reaching 
lown he pulled out a little black box and 
ushed lock pad to his hover car, only then 
joining FD as they walked toward the drag- 
ns ship. Staying close beside him as they 
alked the dragon watched him closely for 
igns that he might fall, or become unsteady 
pn his paws, and for another reason he 
«couldn't understand, 

Tt wasn't long before they found them- 
elves standing before a wall of steel, the 
ull of FD's ship dwarfing the tall figure, 
stepped forward he placed his hand, palm 
own on a side panel, as small red beam 
\bhot out and into his eye, it was gone as 
uick as it started and TW was never sure. 
f he had actually seen it. The faint click 
ould be heard from somewhere deep in- 
ide the craft as the locking mechanism 
омеа to one side, hummed, then with a soft 
фор the hatch separated from the outer 
ull. What had been a seamless skin split 
nd a section lowered down as it seated 
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itself on the pavement with a dull thud. 
With a gesture of his hand TW was mo- 
tioned up the ramp and slowly he walked up 
the incline, a little unsteady as he began 
to feel a bit dizzy and sleepy, one paw 
reaching out to find something to steady 
himself again. Fire following behind, 
watched as he dragged his feet, concerned 
that the rag around his neck had soaked up 
the deep crimson color of fresh blood. He 
watched as the Rabat began to bend his 
knee to step up onto the flat deck, a obvi- 
ous wave of dizziness hit him hard causing 
him to lose his balance and stumble back, 
FD's Lightning reflexes took over as he 
moved right under him to scoop him up in 
his arms, pulling TW against his chest as 
he walked up on to the flat decking, head- 
ing for the Medbay, his worry deepening 
as TW's whispered voice broke the silence. 

“I'm not feeling so good." 
"Its okay, I've got you" FD's soft voice 
barely louder than the Rabat's, "You just 
rest, I'll take care of you." he smiled down 
at his armful and TW nodded, curled up a 
little more into FD's chest and closed his 
eyes. Watching his chest rise and fall 
slowly FD walked into the ship trying not 
to jog his passenger as he made his way to 
the Medbay. "Hatch close!" he commanded 
as an afterthought and felt the hum of 
motors through his feet as the door rose 
and sealed itself to the hull again with a 
soft hiss. 

TW woke with a start and managed to 
get half way sat up only to fall back into 
the pillows groaning loudly as a pain sud- 
denly jack hammered from the inside of his 
Skull, obviously objecting to the sudden 
movement. Laying back carefully he silently 
begged the headache to back off, as he lay 
there he tried to remember what had hap- 
pened to him. The thudding pain making it 
difficult to think as he mentally sorted 
through the hazy thoughts clouding his 
mind, he groaned again as he wriggled 
slightly to get comfortable before closing 
his eyes to think, 

He remembered looking around the 
buildings and finding the bar, It had seemed 
one of the nicer ones, and he couldn't be- 
lieve his eyes at the dragon sitting there. 
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One of the most fierce killers of the gal- 
axy was right there, big as life, so he de- 
cided he wanted to meet him and he did 
indeed. The memories came back slowing 
through the haze as he lay there, they had 
spent some time together playing pool and 
engaging in mild conversation. The dragon 
had been quiet and TW thought he had prob- 
ably seen a lot of the galaxy, the dragon 
looked like he hadn't slept in days, and the 
offer of aride home gave him the opportu- 
nity to spend a little more time with him. 
He was certainly cute, and very well toned 
from what he saw, but TW knew his normal 
luck figured he was straight. 

Things seemed to be going fine or at 
least TW thought so, Fire had fallen asleep 
exhausted on the way to the space port, 
unable to help himself as the hover car 
hummed around him. When TW had been sure 
he was asleep, He couldn't help but to reach 
over and touch his arm, the scales seemed 
soft and moved in such a sensual way un- 
der his fingers, At the same time they were 
hard like armor, each scale had been molded 
over the muscled frame, catching the light 
as he moved. They had arrived at the port 
fairly fast and had shaken the slumbering 
dragon to wake him and the next thing he 
knew a large scaled hand was around his 
neck choking the life out of him. The sharp 
talons were digging into the flesh of his 
throat like razors, the dragons grip un- 
breakable as his instincts took over be- 
fore he was totally aware of his surround- 
ings. When he realized what was happen- 
ing, FD was mortified and wanted to help 
repair the wounds and make amends for the 
attack. TW remembered thinking carefully 
before had agreed. He barely remembered 
walking to the dragons cruiser, but he re- 
membered feeling a bit sick and dizzy. He 
knew he had walked up to the ship and he 
vaguely knew he'd reached the ramp, but 
nothing more. 
Reaching up he felt the softness of a cloth 
strip about 2 inched wide wrapped around 
his neck, it wasn't too loose or too tight 
but was actually comfortable against his 
throat. Very slowly he sat up and pulled 
himself to up onto his elbows, careful not 
to jar his head as he looked around the 


Page 29 
room, his head still pounding but not enough 
to stop him from moving. T+ wasn't much 
to look at, the room itself was medium 
sized, perhaps small for a dragon, armor 
was hung on the far wall and a few clothes 
were scattered around. A small metal table 
was along one wall with a stand that held a 
pair of decorative and functional swords, 
there were daggers and small knives as well 
as other weapons and objects laying be- 
side them. A nightstand was beside the bed 
with some familiar clothes folded on the 
top, they seemed to be cleaner, and placed 
neatly along with his weapons and keys, His 
clothes! Looking under the sheets he looked 
down at the soft brown fur of his nude 
body, blinking in surprise, Laying the cov- 
ers back over himself, he turned his head 
as something caught his eye, In the corner 
curled up in a large red ball, a blanket 
pulled up around himself, was the dragon, 
sleeping soundly enough to appear to be 
part of the room. TW smiled softly and 
turned back into the pillow, giving a soft 
groan as the headache in his skull pounded 
away, laying back down he closed his eyes 
against the light and with little effort 
was soon, once again, asleep. 
He woke the second time to the feeling of 
a soft touch around his neck, he slowly 
cracked his eyes to see a redness above 
him, opening his eyes a little more he blinked 
to clear the fog and FD came into clear 
view. He was sitting on the edge of the 
bed just having finished changing the ban- 
dage on the Rabat's neck, TW noticed his 
headache had almost totally disappeared 
and was content to just lay there let the 
dragon finish. 

“Glad to see your awake, how do you 
feel?" Fire's voice was soft as he tidied 
up the edges of the bandage. 

"Better thanks. How long have I been 
out?" TWs reply was curious as he looked 
around for a time piece 
Tucking the last edge of the cloth under 
FD looked up at TWs eyes, smiling a little, 
“About 5 hours." Touching the edge of the 
white cloth, "I'm sorry I did that, I didn't 
mean any harm." 

“Its okay, don't worry about it." TW 
shrugged a little, as he began to slowly sit 
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up, FD helped him so that his back was rest- 
ing against the headboard, then the dragon 
sat on the edge of the bed quietly unsure 
what to say, Minutes passed then Thunder 
reached up and felt the strip circling his 
neck then spoke breaking the silence. "You 
did a nice job of then bandage” 
"Thanks" the dragon said "Its something 
you need to know in my line of work.” 
“What do you do?" the rabat asked then 
knew it was wrong thing to say as he saw 
the red leather wingtips flutter and his 
chest muscles twitch before he got up 
changing the subject quickly. 
“You hungry?" Fire asked, Sensing the ten- 
sion the rabat dropped the subject and 
nodded with a smile. FD nodded and said he 
would be right back as he walked out 
dressed only in some loose fitting black 
pants. Returning shortly with a tray the 
dragon sat it on the bed, it was what looked 
like a variety of food and a glass of wa- 
ter. “I didn't know what you liked so I 
brought a little of everything, hope its 
okay." 

"Its fine, thank you." he said as he 
slowly began to eat. 
TW looked up at the half bare dragon, look- 
ing over his upper body. He was barrel 
chest, the kind one gets after years of 
work and training, his muscles rippled be- 
neath the red scales, As he turned alittle 
yellow stripes decorated each shoulder and 
small fins grew from each forearm. An- 
other fin, much larger ran from between 
his eyes and back along his head and down 
his neck as it disappeared between the large 
leather wings. A six pack, possible eight 
seemed to have been carved in his stomach 
the shapes of each ripple stood out. Then 
without a word the dragon walked out the 
door without a word and TW just say there, 
gave a small sigh looked down at his plate 
and ate a little. 

As he walked down the corridor to the 
bridge he gave a sigh feeling uncomfort- 
able inside and he didn't know why. What 
was wrong with him? Why did he feel this 
way. Earlier as he was putting the new 
bandage on he could help it but look over 
the Rabat's features. The covers had been 
pulled down about mid chest and he looked 
so helpless laying there. His fur was a light 
brown, 
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and soft to the touch. His ears were huge 
like a rabbits, one had bent half way down 
sometime during his sleep. Just to the sides 
the base of his ears, two small but deadly 
looking horns grew out from his head, 
slightly curved and black. The thing that 
stood out most was his right arm, it was 
all metal. Sometime during his life he had 
lost his arm, maybe in a war or maybe he 
had it done out of will but either way he 
now had a cybernetic arm, it didn't affect 
the dragon though, he seen many of the same 
on other plants, Some had one arm or leg 
or all of them turned into cybernetics, 
ears, eyes, even genitals were metal, Just 
То be better then the rest, "parheric”he 
thought. He reached the bridge went over 
and collapsed in the captains chair and 
began checking over the internal systems 
but gave it up quickly lost in deep thought 
to the war inside him. The rabat was at- 
tractive but he felt more and he couldn't 
explain it. He was bisexual as was most of 
his species, and had had sex with both 
male and female of many species but this 
stranger, had stirred up long dead feel- 
ings inside. FD sighed, knowing his luck 
the Rabat was straight with no interest 
in Dragonkind. With a soft sigh he settled 
back in his chair and dozed off. 
A loud knock on the bulkhead woke him, spin- 
ning in the chair ће saw TW standing there 
dressed in nothing but his pants. This was 
the first he had seen TW good with out a 
sheet covering him, his chest was not small 
and not wide but perfectly fit. The metal 
of his arm stopped at his shoulder, and 
flesh and fur began. 
“What are you doing up?” FD asked. 
“It got boring in bed and wanted to look 
around. You don't mind do you?" 
"No, not at all," With that he waved for 
him to look around the small cockpit. The 
pilot or captains chair he called it was on 
the left side and to the right was naviga- 
tion and communications or NavCom. TW 
sat in the NavCom seat and twirled a bit 
giggling soft. FD gave a little smile and 
chuckled. "You look good there, don't sup- 
pose you want to join me do you?" he asked 
half joking half serious. TW just smiled 
and chuckled. 

“Be cool but I don't think I would be to 
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good at it. Fire nodded and chuckled joking 
on the outside but inside he sighed and felt 
his heart drop another inch. 
"Would you like to see the rest of the 
ship?" Fire asked. 
"I would love to." TW jumped up and was 
happy to be with him and so close, Fire 
smiled and led the way swishing his tail as 
they walked. TW watched that spaded tip 
slide back and forth and had to shake his 
head to stop staring. The tall dragon 
showed him every nook and cranny it 
seemed. They saw the engines, the sleep- 
ing quarters which composed of FD room 
and two smaller rooms, the kitchen which 
they stopped to eat at. The bathroom was 
next and then storage and finally back to 
the main deck. “Nice ship you have here 
Fire." 
"Thanks, she's got me through some tough 
spots." he said as they both sat down again. 
| Time flew by as they talked about flying 
and the stars, FD talked about the galaxy 
and how big it was and some of the hard- 
ships he had seen, how lonely he was and 
the few friends he had TW talked about 
living on Earth and how dull it was at times 
and how he hoped to get away some time. 
Each one exchanged glances at each other. 
When they finally got around to looking at 
the time it was well past 10pm, and with a 
yawn TW stretched and stood up walking 
to the door, 
"I'm sorry I should really be going, I've 
taken up enough of your time." 
|| "No, its okay I enjoyed the company." FD 
got up to walk him back to his room to get 
his stuff. “I was wondering if you would 
like to stay here tonight? It be safer then 
driving." Thinking for a minute as he picked 
up his clothes then  nodded. 
"I would love to" FD smiled a little smile 
and showed him next door to a guest room, 
TW sighed soft hoping he would ask him to 
sleep in his bed but smiled and headed into 
the shown room. With a good night the 
dragon left and TW sat on the bed think- 
ing to himself. He trembled slightly as he 
knew he had to be him to make the move 
and he decided that he was going to. 20 
min later after he had a plan, not a great 
one, but a plan nonetheless. 
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Fire walked back to his room and pulled 
the black pants off, standing the in the 
nude he stretched and extended his wings 
one at a time, stretching the muscles іп 
his back, Scratching his thigh he hated 
wearing armor and clothes, always made his 
scales itch but knew they were necessary. 
Pulling back the covers he slide into bed 
nude, then pulled the sheets up over him- 
self, reaching over and pushing a button 
the lights turned off but was unable to 
sleep. Laying there in the dark he thought 
about many things including what he felt 
inside for ThunderWing, what was this 
feeling? A soft sound made his ear fins 
perk up as he realized something was in 
the room with him, Then there was a little 
knock on his door, a little startled Fire 
reached over he turning on the lights only 
to see Thunder standing there ina smile, a 
pair of pants and nothing else. Looking at 
the rabat he saw him shaking and knew he 
had something to say, the dragons heart 
beat harder as sat up in bed and softly so 
as not to scare his guest. "Something 
wrong?" TW was looking down at his feet 
and nodded. 
“I need to say something and I will go af- 
ter it but..." he broke off not sure how to 
tell the dragon. Fire just sat there to give 
the rabat time to speak and when he fi- 
nally did he was stunned at what he was 
told. "Fire I think your handsome and great 
to be around and I...I think I'm in love with 
you“ Then he began to slowly walk out the 
door back to his room. 
Fire blinked at the Rabat's words for 
barely a second, "TW wait. Come back.” TW 
slowly stepped back into the room and sat 
on the edge of the bed all the time with 
his head down. "І don't know what to say 
but to be relieved. You see I like you to." 
Fire used his claw gently to tuck under his 
chin to raise his head up he looked back at 
the red scaled head and green eyes staring 
back at him. 
“You like me?" Fire gave a small smile and 
nodded and slowly slid back one corner of 
the covers. 
“Yes I do and was wondering if you would 
like to join me?" 
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TW gave a big grin and stood up slowly 
hooking his thumbs in the waist of his pants 
he slowly slide them down, kicking them off 
somewhere with one foot. With a soft hiss 
the dragon took him all in, all the way from 
his tip of his ears to his toes. He glanced 
down his chest and lower belly looking at 
the soft brown sheath that was stuck to 
his belly like most males were. His tes- 
ticles hung low in their sac looking full 
and heavy and was also covered in soft short 
brown fur. FD gave a soft pat and lifted 
the covers, The rabat was blushing under 
his fur as he walked over and slide under 
the cover with the dragon feeling his soft 
bare scales against his fur. Turning his 
head the dragon looked at him looking into 
the rabat eyes and soft blue eyes looked 
back at him as he slowly leaned down and 
kissed his lips. TW murred soft at the 
touch of the dragons lips above his as they 
kissed Breaking his muzzle a little the 
rabat slide his forked tongue between the 
dragons lips and touched the forked tongue 
resting with in. Electricity seemed to flow 
between them as FD's tongue slide out and 
long the wet length of TWs curling around 
locking them together, they held the kiss 
for what felt like a eternity. Slowly the 
rabat placed his hand on the dragons chest 
and slide his fingers over the soft scales 
feeling the texture. Then slowly he slide 
his hand lower over the dragons erect 
nipple, then slowly an slightly he circled 
and rub it. A soft rumble of pleasure came 
from deep in his chest as his nipple was 
played and fondled with, The dragon slide 
one hand under TWs arms and under his 
ribs so he could reach back and began to 
lightly stoke and rub the base of his wing 
where it meet his shoulder while his free 
hand rested on his face and his thumb 
lightly rubbed his face fur then began to 
slide down his neck , over his shoulder and 
down over his ribs, tickling them with the 
tip of his talons. The furry finger of the 
Rabat's slid down over the scaly chest and 
was a bit surprised to feel another nipple 
below the first and sliding lower he felt a 
third. His fingers glided down to the other 
side feeling the three nipples there, a 
dragon with six nipples and all hard under 
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his fingers. Breaking the kiss TW smiled 
soft and then kissed the scaled neck, lay- 
ing his head back on the pillows he sigh 
soft as TW had reached his upper set of 
nipples and began to nurse and suck on them 
while his fingers played over the other set. 
Working his leg between the scaled thighs 
the rabat rubbed the dragons crouch with 
his furred thigh. He purred at the feeling 
of the already aroused dragon, the hard 
shaft pressing against his belly. The rabat 
was no exception as his slick pink tip was 
pushing out of its furry housing and the 
feeling of his half expose flesh dragging 
across the dragons scales was one of the 
most erotic feeling he ever had and only 
made him swell more causing his sheath to 
slide lower exposing more pink. The dragon 
could only moan as the rabat worked his 
magic with his tongue and fingers on his 
hard buds. Then he felt that slick tongue 
slowly slide down over his ribs, belly and 
down between the valley of his abs setting 
his nerves on fire, The Rabat's hard, wet 
prick slide down along his leg leaving a wet 
trail along his thigh scales, and the drag- 
ons cock throbbed and twitched at the feel- 
ing of the Rabat's precum slowly being 
rubbed into his scales and what was to 
come. TW slide lower past his base then 
stopped. TW laid there, on his belly with 
a hard, black dragon cock in front of his 
nose. He looked up at Fire and Fire looked 
back down at him, the black of his shaft 
stood out against his red scales. 


"My god, its incredible!” TW whispered 
and FD gave a small chuckle as his cheeks 
turned a deeper red. Reaching down FD took 
the length of one of TWs ears, getting a 
low rumble and a shiver as he stroked and 
rubbed the inside with his thumb. TW to 
went to work and flicked his forked tongue 
out and along the black tip causing a shiver 
from the dragon. Pulling his head back af- 
ter tasting the dragons pre cum, TW licked 
his lips not having tasted anything like it 
before from any other males he had been 
with but very it most enjoyable and then 
leaned back down to slide his forked length 
down the dragons rod leaving a trial of 
saliva that made the black surface glis- 
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The dragon gasped as TW then curled his 
‘tongue around the head of his cock giving 
it a little squeeze before parting his lips 
and engulfing the first inch of his cock 
then slowly began to slide more and more 
in, He couldn't help but pull on the ear in 
his scaled hand and gasp as the pleasure 
of the Rabat's hot, wet mouth around him 
was incredible. Slowly pulling off then 
| pushing back down the rabat slowly began 
to bob and suck on the huge organ in his 
mouth, using his right hand the rabat 
wrapped his furry fingers around the drag- 
ons base and stoked in time to his move- 
{ments while his left hand slide down and 
between the scaled thigh to rub at the 
testicle mounds that stuck out from within 
his body. The great and might dragon was 
ow weak and like putty in this creatures 
onder ful touches, he couldn't help but hiss 
ind wiggle under Thunder clenching the 
heets in his left hand and while rubbing 
{ithe thin membrane of his ear a bit firmer 
hile the rabat sucked and covered his cock 
n his saliva, Then feeling cool air on his 
et shaft and looked up while the ear was 
ulled from his hand. TW was straddling 
is belly, his soft furred scrotum drag- 
ing up the length of the shaft till TW 
at on his belly, a hard pinkish-red penis 
ith what appeared to be the start of a 
not forming at the base jutting out from 
Athe Rabat's groin. Laying his hands on the 
"ed chest, he smiled and slowly slide back 
sliding the hard wet tip across his furry 
55. Reaching over to the night stand FD 
rabbed a bottle of lube and handed it to 
he Rabat sitting on him. Popping the cap 
ind smearing gel on his fingers, TW grinned 
ind reached back and slowly stoked the 
lack organs, pulling forth a small whim- 
per from the dragon. He squeezed more gel 
Ibn his fingers and then slide them up un- 
{ег his tail and lubed his own hole, making 
sure he was ready. Tossing the tube off on 
to the floor TW laid his left hand on the 
road chest and reached back with his me- 
allic right, surprisingly enough the metal 
as warm not cold, and also gentle as it 
rasped the slick black tip in his fingers 
ind guided it to the tight ring under his 
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tail. With a small sigh he loosened his tight 
muscles as much as possible then began to 
push back, then with a gasp and a small 
hiss of pain the ebony head broke though 
the tight anal ring and the dragons thick 
meat was inside him. Placing his cybernetic 
hand on the red chest, the rabat slowly 
slid down, then pulled off so only the tip 
remained inside, repeating the slow motion 
over and over, each time taking more and 
more into himself. TW lowered his head 
digging his fingers into the scales he 
moaned in pleasure as he tightened his 
muscles around the hard pole buried inside 
him. FD slide his hands up and began to rub 
the Rabat's soft furred thighs, feeling the 
powerful muscles tightened and loosen in 
time with his rocking. Closing his eyes, 
his lips raised in a somewhat of a snarl as 
the pleasure poured through him like a 
river, a river of ecstasy like he never felt 
before and tightened on the fur in his hands 
and began to growling soft. Moaning and 
whimpering TW slide faster now up and 
down the dragons thick tool, not believing 
he could take something this big. Not even 
the canids he had be with were nothing 
compared to this and began to claws and 
scratch and claw at the scaled under him 
getting a louder growl from he dragon but 
he only pushed up and dug his talons into 
his thighs. Squeezing and adding to the 
friction he tried to give as much pleasure 
as he could wanting to feel the hot seed in 
him and only caused him to seed up his 
rhythm. TW thought he heard some muffled 
word like "Nggg.... gonna.." but was to lost 
in lust to comprehend, then he felt those 
sharp talons dig into his flesh and loud 
snarl followed by a growl as he felt the 
meat in him seem to swell more then the 
feeling of hot fluid began to fill his tight 
ass. Moaning he clawed and scraped the 
dragon's scales, knocking a few off and a 
little blood began to well up in the marks 
his metal claw was making. The dragon 
snarled in both pain and pleasure as he 
pumped his load of hot semen into the 
Rabat's hot tight passage, then collapsed 
as his balls emptied, his tongue lolling out. 
Looking up he saw TW pant and smile show- 
ing his small fangs off. Rubbing the muscled 
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thighs the dragon smiled up at him then 
looked down his belly between the Rabat's 
legs at the swollen, knotted red flesh ob- 
viously aching for it's own release. Smil- 
ing he raised his legs little, bending his 
knees up as he took the Rabat's wrists in 
his hands, pulled them off his chest and 
slowly pushed him back so he rested on his 
legs. Raising himself on his elbows he leaned 
up and forward pushed his head down to 
the quivering cock. The reddish flesh quiv- 
ered and dripped precum, half an inch in 
from to his nose, snaking his long flexible 
tongue out he scooped one of the drips and 
gave a low rumble of pure pleasure, before 
parting his lips and sliding the 8 inch piece 
of flesh into his muzzle and in one slurp 
burying his nose in his crotch fur. TW 
gasped and grabbed the dragons head giv- 
ing out a very loudly audible moan of ap- 
proval. 

Bobbing and sucking, the dragon slurped on 
the Rabat's aching cock, the spicy taste 
tingled the buds of the dragons tongue and 
the musky scent of arousal and musk filled 
his nostrils. The claws dug into the his 
scales and fins causing a little pain but 
still he only increases the motion of his 
muzzle and tongue, sliding and rubbing 
around the underside along the thick vein 
feeling those claws tighten and almost 
drive into his skull till finally the heavy 
sperm laden sac tightened. TW howled and 
cried, his knot swelling to its full tennis 
ball size and then he came feeding the drag- 
ons hot wet mouth with his seed and the 
dragon eagerly swallowed and feasted suck- 
ing on the Rabat's spurting pole like a 
straw sucking every drop he could get. 
Thunder just quivered and shook in orgasm. 
Then pulling his head off with a loud slurp 
and closing his eyes FD's purr deepened to 
а thrum, vibrating his body as the thick 
ropes of rabat cum splashed and shot on 
to his muzzle and face covering his red 
scales in white with what there was left. 
As the last of the semen drained from his 
balls TW panted and collapsed on top of 
the dragon. Wrapping his arms around the 
furry body to rubs and gently stroke the 
wing bases, they both lay on the bed. TW 
opened his eyes and smiled shyly at FD, 
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the dragon brought his right hand up and 
brushed the golden bangs from TWs eyes 
then pulled his head to his chest and stoked 
the back of his head and neck gently. The 
rabat just purred and closed his eyes to 
the dragons gentle vibrations and then 
slowly fell asleep. Petting the neck gently 
FD smiles and leaned up to kiss his head 
between his black horns, then using his tail 
latched on to the sheets and brought them 
up, not to disturb TW he gently covered 
himself and his new lover that slept on his 
chest. Wrapping his arms around him pro- 
tectively, the dragon closed his eye and 
quickly fell asleep with a very satisfied 
Smile on his muzzle, and soon joined his 
rabat lover in his dreams. 


The End 
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